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NOTICE. 

The  difficulty  of  engaging  the  attention  of  children  in  this  interesting  part  of  the  Sunday 
School  Service,  owing  to  the  want  of  a  suitable  guide,  has  been  a  subject  of  much  complaint, 
and  in  some  schools  has  rendered  it  advisable  to  dispense  with  it  almost  altogether. 

To  satisfy  this  want,  the  present  work  has  been  prepared  by  a  competent  Teacher,  by 
request,  and  with  the  advice  of  many  interested  in  Sabbath  Schools,  and,  it  is  believed,  is 
well  calculated  to  answer  the  end  for  which  it  is  designed. 
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DICTIONARY  OF  MUSICAL  TERMS. 


A,  Signifies,  with,  for,  to,  &c. 
Accelerando,    gradually    increasing    the 

quickness  of  the  time. 
Adagio y  very  slow. 

Ad  libiium,  or  ad  lib.y  without  strict  ob- 
servation of  time,  or  at  pleasure. 
Affettuoso,  in  a  tender  and  affectionate 

manner. 
Agitato,  in  an  agitated  manner. 
Allegro,  brisk,  quick. 
Allegretto,  not  so  quick  as  Allegro. 
Andante,  rather  slow  and  distinct. 
Andantino,  a  little  slower  than  andante. 
Amoroso,  tenderly. 
A  tempo,  in  time. 
Brillante,  a  brilliant  style,  or  manner  of 

execution. 
Brio,  Brioso,   Con   Brio,  fiery,  or  with 

great  animation. 
Calando,  a  diminution  of  time  and  sound. 
Cantabile,  in  a  graceful  singing  style. 
Con,  with:  as  Confuoco,  wild,  with  fire. 
Col,  with  the:  as    Col  Basso,   with  the 

base. 
Con  Anima,  with  soul — expression. 
Con  Grazia,  with  grace. 
Con  Moto,  fast. 

Crescendo,  to  increase  the  sound. 
Decrescendo,  to  diminish  the  sound. 
Da  Capo,  or  D.  C,  from  the  beginning 

to  where  the  wording  is  placed. 
Dal  Segno,  from  the  sign. 
Destra,  the   right  hand;    Sinistra,   the 

left  hand. 
Diminuendo,  see  Decrescendo. 
Divoto,  solemn  and  devout. 
Dolce,  sweetly,  or  soft. 
Duolo,  with  pathos. 
Espressivo,  expressive. 
Etude,  a  study. 


Finale,  the  last  part. 

Fine,  the  end. 

Forzando,  or  fz.,  >  with  force,  empha- 
sis. 

Interval,    the    distance    between     two 
sounds. 

Lento,  in  slow  time. 

Leggiero,  with  lightness 

Legato,  smooth  and  connected. 

Largo,  slow — slower  than  Adagio. 

Larghetto,  pretty  slow. 

Lentando,  to  diminish  the  time  and  sound 
gradually. 

Maestoso,  majestic. 

Mezzo  Voce,  rather  soft. 

Moderato,  moderately. 

Molto,  much,  very. 

Morendo,  dying  away. 

Mosso,  animated. 

Perdendosi,  see  Lentando. 

Piu,  more. 

Poco,  a  little,  Poco  a  poco,  by  degrees, 
gradually. 

Presto,  quick — Prestissimo,  very  quick. 

Quasi,  nearly  as. 

Ralentando,  Retardando,  see  Lentando. 

Resolute,  resolute,  decided. 

Scherzando,  in  a  playful  style, 

Sempre,  always. 

Senza,  without. 

Smorzando,  smothering  the  sound. 

Spiritoso,  Con  Spirito,  with  spirit. 

Sostenuto,  sustaining  the  sounds. 

Sotto  Voce,  middling  strength  of  sound. 

Tempo,  in  time. 

Tenuto,  like  Sostenuto. 

Un  Poco,  a  little. 

Voice,  quick. 

Vivace,  a  quick  movement. 

Volti  Subito,  turn  over  quickly. 


OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M. 
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ev'  -    ry  tongue. 
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Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 

Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 

'Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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To         what    the  young  -  est       child  may   say. 
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His  own  most  holy  book  declares, 

That,  as  a  tender  father  will. 
He  listens  to  our  lowly  prayers, 


He  loves  to  hear  a  grateful  tongue 

Thank  him  for  all  his  mercies  given; 
And  when  on  earth  his  praise  is  sung, 


And  what  we  ask  will  grant  us  still.        The  cheerful  notes  are  heard  in  heav'n. 


STOW.     L.  M. 


W.  CUTTING, 


1.  My        help  -  er       God!       I         bless      thy 
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power  and  grace  are 


still      the      same;       The 


to -kens   of     thy 
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friend -ly         care,       0    -    pen,  and  crown,  and     close    the       year. 
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I  midst  ten  thousand  dangers  stand, 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand; 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways. 


Thus  far  thine  arm  hath  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known; 
And,  while  I  tread  this  desert  land. 


Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise.        New  blessings  shall  new  songs  demand. 


HEBRON.     L.  M. 


L.  MASON. 


1.  Thine  earth-ly     Sab-baths,  Lord,  we  love;  But  there's  a       no-  bier 
2.  No    more    fa-tigue,    no    more    dis-tress,  Nor     sin,    nor  death,  shall 
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No  gloomy  cares  shall  there  annoy, 
No  conscious  guilt  disturb  our  joy; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


When  shall  that  glorious  day  begin, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  sin, 
Whose  sun  shall  never  more  decline. 
But  with  unfading  lustre  shine? 
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1.  My  Father,  when    I 

2.  I  plead  the  name    of 


come  to  thee,     I 
thy  dear  Son;  All 


would  not  on  -  ly 
he     has  said,  all 


®il*E=t 


EEtSzS 


-* 


Solor. 
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bend  the    knee;    But    with   my     spir  -  it     seek     thy       face, — But 
he    has  done;     0      may      I       feel     his    love      for  me, —  O 
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with  my  spir -it 
may   I    feel  his 


seek  thy  face, — With  my  whole  heart  de-sire  thy  grace, 
love  for   me, —  Who    died  from  sin     to    set  me  free! 


^^E*- 


izz-— =rt:t:z=:±£z?z=z^i:tzzr 


3  4 

To  guide  me,  Lord,  be  ever  nigh;  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart; 

My  sins  forgive,  my  wants  supply;  Impress  thy  likeness  on  my  heart; 

With  favor  crown  my  youthful  days.  Let  me  obey  thy  truth  in  love. 

And  my  whole  life  shall  speak  thy  praise.  Till  raised  to  dwell  with  thee  above. 


10 


HUNTINGTON.     L.  M. 


(C.) 


1.  Come  let         us         all       with      heart     and  voice         To 
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God  our     Fa-ther      sing   and  pray. 
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love      re-joice,And   thank   him     for 


this      pleas  -  ant   day. 


2 
The  clear  blue  sky  looks  full  of  love  j 

Let  all  our  selfish  passious  cease  ! 
O  let  us  lift  our  thoughts  above, 

Where  all  is  brightness,  goodness,  peace. 
3 
If  we  have  done  a  brother  wrong, 

O  let  us  seek  to  be  forgiven  5 
Nor  let  one  discord  spoil  the  song 

Our  hearts  would  raise  this  day  to  Heaven. 


This  blessed  day,  when  the  pure  air 

Is  full  of  sweetness,  full  of  joy, 
When  all  around  is  calm  and  fair, 

Shall  we  the  harmony  destroy? 
5 
O  may  it  be  our  earnest  care 

To  free  our  souls  from  every  sin  ; 
Then  will  each  day  be  bright  and  fair, 

For  God's  pure  sunshine  dwells  within. 


HAMBURG 


L.  M. 
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1.  An-oth-er      six      days'    work      is 
2.  Come,  thank  the  Lord,  whose    love      as 
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signs       So   sweet  a 


g!i^E^|g^ggiil|;iEig-^g 


Sab 
rest 


bath 
to 


is         be 
wea  -  ried 


-  -  gun:       Re  -turn,  my     soul,      en 

minds;  Draws  us       a  -  way      from 


e-:#n^ 


i 


tggggi^ 


:=^=4 


P= 


I  ^^ — -^1  I  I  1  I 

joy       thy         rest,     Im-prove  the     day    that    God     hath 

earth      to       heaven,  And  gives  this    day     the     food     of 


blest. 
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0  may  our  prayer  and  praises  rise  In  holy  duties  may  the  day, 

As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies;  In  holy  pleasures  pass  away; 

And  draw  from  heav'n  that  sweet  repose,  How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows.       In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 
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CLARK.     L.  M. 
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1.  An     -      oth    -  er       smil  -    ing         day 
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hour 


my  powers,  And 
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2.  An  -oth-er     smil  -  ing     day      I     see!  Then     let     me    bend      in 
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CLARK.     Continued. 
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And       thank  thee    for        the        tran-quil  rest, 
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3 
Another  smiling  day  I  see, 
And  various  duties  point  to  thee; 
Let  each  devoted  action  prove 
Thy  child's  unbounded  faith  and  love. 


When  evening's  tranquil  shades  descend, 
With  thee  this  smiling  day  shall  end, 
And  still  the  darker  shades  of  night 
Thy  presence,  Lord!  shall  gild  with  light. 
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WARD.     L.  M. 


1.  How  s\veet-ly  flowed  the 
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From  heav'n  he  came,of  heav'n  he  spoke,  •Come,wand'rers,  to  my  Father's  home, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way;       Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest!' 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke,    Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day.  Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 


MORNING.     L.  M. 


(E.) 


1.  A     ■ 


I         I         I 
wake,  my  soul,  and      with 


the 


'm. 


-±=s^: 


15 


Hz-ir3{zizSzz;-fzzS-i=^-.=33=gE1^i:zz± 


Thy 


S=S 


mm 


4=ri:j: 


:z*^±q5; 


I 


zj 


:=P: 


dai  -  ly   stage    of        du  -   ty 


Shake 


3E5 


e; 


gH«=^=P=4 


ill 


i  I  I  I 

off    dull  sloth,  and 


;g^z^:=t=:-|:zs^r=z:f=*~* 


:il=:ii: 


joy 


ful 


rise.         To  pay   thy  morn-ing       sac 

:i)=|:zi)z=z^:^— ^m-iiiiiiT:^:! 


ri     -     fice. 

-=tzijz 


-'^■ 


2  3 

Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew;  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 

Scatter  my  sins  like  morning  dew ;  [will,  All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill.  In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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YOUNG.     L.  M. 
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1    There  seems       a        voice        m  ev'    -  ry        gale, 

2.    The     birds     that       rise         on       soar  -  ing       wing. 
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And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone      And  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine, 
Be  mute  midst  nature's  loud  acclaim?        Thou  badest  her  being  bounded  be. 

No;  let  my  heart  with  answering  tone    But, — matchless  proof  of  love  divine, - 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name.      Thou  gavest  eternal  life  to  me. 


EVENING.     Ij.  M. 
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1.  An  -   0th   -    er      day 


Its 


course      has      run, 


And 
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still,     0    God!    thy       child        is    blest;    For     thou  hast    been       by 
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day        my   sun,     And     thou    wilt    be      by         night     my   rest. 
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Sweet  sleep  descends,  my  eyes  to  close, 
And  now,  when  all  the  world  is  still, 

I  give  my  body  to  repose, 

My  spirit  to  my  Father's  will. 

[2] 
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BETHLEHEM.     C.  M. 
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one  alone  the     Sa-viour  speaks,  It 


the  star    of      Belh-le-hem. 


Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 
The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark, 

The  ocean  yawn'd,  and  rudely  blow'd 
The  wind  that  toss'd  my  foundering  bark. 

Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze, 
Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem: 

When  suddenly  a  star  arose, 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all: 
It  bade  my  dark  foreboding  cease; 

And  thro'  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

Now  safely  moor'd — my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing  first  in  night's  diadem, 

For  ever  and  forevermore, 
The  Star — the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
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GREENWOOD.    L.  M. 
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People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


LOWELL.     L.  M. 
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Clean  hearts,  0  God,  in  us  create,  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  tread, 
Right  spirits.  Lord,  in  us  renew;  Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love; 

Commence  we  now  that  higher  state.  And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led, 

Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do.  From  heaven  below,  to  heaven  above. 
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So  when  our  lives  are  finished  here, 
And  days  and  Sabbaths  shall  be  o'er, 

May  we  in  heaven  in  joy  appear, 
To  love  and  serve  thee  evermore. 


FROTHINGHAM.     C.  M. 
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And  hark!  amid  the  sacred  songs  These  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise.  If  Jesus  we  obey; 

Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tongues  This  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go. 
Unite  to  sing  his  praise.  If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 
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CALEDONIA.     C.  M. 


1.  There's  not     a  tint  that  paints  the  rose,  Or     decks  the    li   -  ly      fair, 
3.  There's  not     a  star  whose  twinkling  light  Il-lumes  the  spreading  earth; 

5ii;=t==ftzit;zi:z:c:r±:tfT:*z:*-*: 


t=t 


\ 


Or  streaks  the  humblest  flow 'r  that  grows,  But  God    has  placed  it    there. 
There's  not     a  cloud,  or    dark,    or  bright,  But    mer  -  cy  gave     it     birth. 
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2.  There's  not  of  grass  a        sin  -  gle  blade.  Or    leaf    of    low-liest     mien, 
4.  Then  wake,  my  soul,  and  sing  his  name,  And     all     his  praise  re  -  hearse, 
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"Where  heavenly  skill    is      not  displayed,  And  heavenly     wis-dom      seen. 
Who  spread  abroad  earth's  glorious  frame.  And  made  the  u  -    ni  -  verse. 
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So  grant  me,  God,  from  every  care 
And  stain  of  passion  free. 

Aloft,  through  virtue's  purer  air. 
To  hold  my  course  to  thee. 


i     -    die 
sha  -  dows 


war 
dim 


biers 
her 


vay. 


;sr; 


No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 
My  soul  as  home  she  springs; 

Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 


BALERMA.     C.  M. 
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I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 

And  all  the  stars  obey. 
3 
I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

Who  fills  the  earth  with  food; 
He  formed  the  creatures  by  his  word, 

And  then  pronounced  them  good. 


Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed, 

Where'er  1  turn  my  eye! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 

Or  gaze  upon  the  sky! 
5 
There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below. 

But  makes  thy  glories  known; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 

By  order  from  thy  throne. 


Published  by  permission. 


MEDFORD.     C.  M. 
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And  wilt  thou  lend  a  listening  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours  ? 
Thou  wilt!  for  thou  dost  love  to  hear 

The  song  which  meekness  pours. 


And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign, 

As  in  thy  name  we  pray; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train. 

And  we  are  weak  as  they. 
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BELLINI.     C.  M. 
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A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall  Teach  me  to  do  whate'er  is  right, 

Unnoticed,  Lord,  by  thee;  And  when  I  sin,  forgive; 

And  though  I  am  so  young  and  small.  And  make  it  still  my  chief  delight 

Thou  dost  take  care  of  me.  To  serve  thee  while  I  live. 


SUNDAY.     C.  M. 
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To-day  with  pleasure,  Christians  meet,  I'll  leave  my  sport  to  read  and  pray; 

To  pray  and  hear  the  word;  And  so  prepare  for  heaven: 

And  I  would  go  with  cheerful  feet  0  may  I  love  this  blessed  day 

To  learn  thy  will,  0  Lord.  The  best  of  all  the  seven. 
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NASSAU.    C.  M. 
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•*  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries,   Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear. 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name.  Ye  children,  seek  his  face. 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,    And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.  The  blessings  of  his  grace. 


PETERBOROUGH.     C.  M. 
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Great  God!  let  all  our  hours  be  thine, 

Whilst  we  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  our  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 
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bul-warks  with  sal  -  va-tion  strong,  And  streets  of    shin-ing    gold  ? 


3 

There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  siii  nor  sorrow  know: 
Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 

I  onward  press  to  you. 
4 
Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 
5 
Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
6 
Jerusalem!  my  happy  home! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
[3] 
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In  hours  of  sickness  and  of  pain, 
I'll  listen  for  thy  voice, 

And  think  I  hear  thee  call  again. 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice. 


And  when  in  solitude  I  lie. 
And  darkness  wraps  my  head, 

I'll  love  to  think  that  thou  art  nigh. 
And  watching  round  my  bed. 


EASTBURN.     C.  M. 


35 


I  I  I 

the     Prince    of      Peace, 


;i3ll 


EM^= 


I  I 

Come      seek    his  face,  and 
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Ye  lambs  of  Christ,  your  tribute  brins 
Ye  cliiidren,  great  and  small  ; 

Hosanna  sing  to  Christ  your  King, 
O !  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3 
This  Jesus  will  your  sins  forgive, 

For  you  he  drank  the  gall ; 
For  you  he  died,  that  you  might  live 

To  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Let  every  people,  every  tribe, 

Around  this  earthly  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5 

All  hail,  the  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Let  saints  before  him  fall ; 
Let  sinners  seek  his  pard'ning  grace. 

And  crown  iiim  Lord  of  all. 
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We  lay  our  garments  by,  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest;  Secure  from  all  our  fears; 

So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all  May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Of  what  we  here  possessed.  Till  morning  light  appears. 


SHIRLAND.     S.  M. 
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2.  The  fields  on  every  side, 

The  trees  on  every  hill; 
The  glorious  sun,  the  rolling  tide, 
Proclaim  thy  wonders  still. 

3.  But  trees,  and  fields,  and  skies, 

Still  praise  a  God  unknown; 
For  gratitude  and  love  can  rise 
From  living  hearts  alone. 


4.  These  living  hearts  of  ours 

Thy  holy  name  would  bless; 
The  blossoms  of  ten  thousand  flowers 
Would  please  the  Saviour  less. 

5.  While  earth  itself  decays. 

Our  souls  can  never  die; 
O  tune  them  all  to  sing  thy  praise 
In  better  songs  on  high. 
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The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed! 

Attending  angels,  hear; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven. 

The  joyful  tidings  bear. 
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Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 
with  speed.     Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


LABAN.     S.  M. 


L.  MASON. 
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God  scorns  not  humble  things;  May  none,  who  here  are  taught, 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise,  From  glory  be  cast  down; 

The  children  of  the  King  of  kings       But  all,  thro'  faith  and  patience,  brought 
Are  training  for  the  skies.  To  wear  a  heavenly  crown. 

Published  by  permission. 
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PUTNAM.     S.  M. 
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No  jarring  passions  lliere 
'f  he  sons  of  peace  molest ; 

But  harmony  and  love  sincere 
Fill  every  happy  breast. 

No  cloud  those  reg^ions  know, 
Forever  bright  and  fair  ; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo, 
Can  never  enter  there. 


There  night  is  never  known. 

Nor  sun's  faint,  sickly  ray  ; 
But  glory  from  the  eternal  throne 

Spreads  everlasting  day. 

O  !  may  this  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love  ; 

May  lively  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


DOVER.     S.  M. 
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3 
Sweet  on  this  day  of  rest. 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice, 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best. 

And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 


To  songs  of  praise  and  joy. 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 
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BARNARD.     S.  M. 


WM.    NUTTING. 
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2.  0         Lord,        this         book         of  thine  In    - 
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word, 
too. 
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0  may  thy  spirit  teach. 

And  may  my  heart  receive, 
Those  truths,  which  all  thy  servants  preach, 

And  all  thy  saints  believe. 


Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord 

In  a  more  holy  strain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  his  word. 

And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 


TAYLOR.     C.  P.  M. 
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WM.    NUTTING. 
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COOLIDGE.     C.  P.  M. 


Sft^PiSlf^i 


1.  My  God!  thy      bound-less    love     I  praise;  How  bright  on  high    its 
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earth     they     flow. 
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COOLIDGE.     Continued.  45 

2.  'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn, 
And  bids  the  clouds  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distil  : 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3.  It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground. 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  round. 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale; 
Its  bounties  richly  spread  the  plain, 
The  blushing  fruit,  the  golden  grain, 

And  smiles  in  every  vale. 

4.  But  in  thy  word  we  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glory  more  divine. 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven; 
There  faith,  bright  cherub,  points  the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day. 

And  opens  all  her  heaven. 

5.  Then  let  the  love,  that  makes  me  blest. 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast. 

And  ardent  gratitude; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend     - 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 


SECOND    HYMN. 

1.  Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear. 

With  loving  gratitude: 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way. 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

2.  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart! 

A  wise  and  understanding  heart. 

Father,  to  me  be  given! 
And  let  me  through  thy  spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 
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GANGES.     C.  P.  M. 
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GANGES.     Continued. 

2.  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies. 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

3.  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing. 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring; 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould. 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings  with  gold. 
And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

4.  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head. 

In  heavenly  praise  employ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  ring  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 
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SICILY.     8s  &  7s. 


May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
Thus  may  we     a  -  bide   in     u  -  nion  With  each  other     and  the  Lord; 


:z::5=g=:5=*i^:S*=:-:S»3=*x;*=:li:?:£^i:5E^r.tL- 

With  the  Ho- ly     Spir-its    fa  -  vor,     Rest  up  -  on    us    from  a-  bove. 
And  pos-sess  in    sweet  communion,    Joy  which  earth  cannot  af  -  ford. 
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GRAY.     H.  M. 
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Lord  of  the  worlds  a 
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The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest: 
My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 


O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there! 

They  praise  thee  still; 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  way 

ToZion'shill! 


PIERPONT.     H.  M. 
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1.  Up  -  ward    I      lift    mine  eyes,  From  God    is 

2.  My    feet  shall  nev  -  er    slide.  Nor    fall     in 
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God  that  built  the     skies, 
God,  mv  guard  and    guide, 
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3.  No  burning  heat  by  day. 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 
Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head, 
By  night  or  noon. 


fly;    His  grace  is  nigii    In      ev  -  'ry  hour, 
sleep.  Shall  Israel  keep.  When  dangers  rise. 


if 
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Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
I'll  go  and  come. 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 
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BELKNAP.     P.  M. 
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And  love  the  school,  the  church,  the  Lord,  And  God's  ho-ly        word. 
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2 
Here  in  this  happy  place, 

May  we  our  teachers  meet, 
To  hear  their  words  of  grace, 
At  Jesus'  feet. 
Oh,  who  from  hence  would  stay  away. 
Upon  the  blessed  Sabbath  Day 
From  themes  so  high,  from  thoughts  so  pure. 
Ever  to  endure  ? 
Here  in  this  happy  place,  &c. 

3 
Here  with  a  filial  love. 

Each  child  to  God  may  come. 
And  learn  to  rise  above, 
For  heaven,  his  home. 
Oh,  come  then,  here,  where  virtues  bloom. 
And  shed  around  their  rich  perfume. 
And  where,  like  dew-drops  on  the  flower. 
Duties  gild  the  hour. 
Here  with  a  filial  love,  &c. 

4 
Then  life  shall  onward  pass, 

In  this  one  blest  employ. 
And  conscience,  like  a  glass. 
Reflect  our  joy. 
And  when  at  last  we  reach  the  tomb, 
Our  faith  shall  wreathe  it  with  the  bloom. 
Of  that  sweet  plant  that  ne'er  can  die. 
Immortality! 
Then  life  shall  onward  pass,  &c. 


ROUND  FOR  FOUR  VOICES. 


Sweet     is       the   place  of  play.       And    sweet  our    dai  -  ly  toys. 


sweet  -  er     far    the     day     Of         sa  -  cred       joys. 
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SUNDAY  SCHOOL.     P.  M. 


1.  The      Sun -day  school  is    open  to  you,  Will  you  come  ? 
"With     life    just    bud-ding  fresh  and  true,  Will  you  come 
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WILL  YOU  COME?     Continued. 

2.  I  hear  my  gentle  teacher's  voice — 

Will  you  come?  will  you  come? 
As  Wisdom  now  should  be  my  choice — 

I  will  come!  I  will  come  I 
For  here  my  heart  with  love  may  burn, 
Of  God,  of  Heaven,  of  Jesus  learn, 
Of  every  sin  my  steps  to  turn, 

I  will  come!  I  will  come! 

3.  My  Saviour's  voice  invites  me  here. 

Will  you  come?  will  you  come? 
And  loving  him  without  a  fear, 

I  will  come!  1  will  come! 
And  I  the  sparkling  fount  will  find 
That  Jesus  opened  for  the  mind 
To  quench  its  thirst, — and  they  inclined, 

I  will  come!  I  will  come! 

4.  The  daring  tempter  stands  without! 

Will  you  come?  will  you  come? 
Pleasure  sends  up  her  noisy  shout- 
Will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ? 
O  never  let  me  heed  their  cry, 
But  from  their  wiles  with  terror  fly. 
And  passing  all  these  tempters  by. 
Let  me  come!  let  me  come! 

5.  Angels  will  hear  that  blissful  sound — 

I  will  come!  I  will  come  ! 
The  heart  with  joy  ecstatic  bound — 

I  will  come  !   I  will  come  ! 
My  Heavenly  Father's  eye  shall  see, 
That  I  am  where  I  e'er  should  be, 
Within  his  temple  gates  so  free — 

I  will  come  !  I  will  come  ! 
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1.  How  hap-py  is  my  Chris-tianlot!  For  my    home  is  not  earth,  but 
I'm  free  from  ev'ry    anx-ious  tho't,  For  my  hope  and  my  trust  are  in 
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CANAAN.     Continued. 
o 

There's  naught  on  earth  1  call  my  own, 
For  my  treasures  and  heart  are  in  heaven; 

Mine  are  the  joys  to  sense  unknown, 
All  my  hope  and  my  trust  are  in  heaven. 

Hope  in  heaven!  trust  in  heaven! 
All  my  hope  and  my  trust  are  in  heaven; 

In  heaven  I  behold  my  happy  home. 
All  my  hope  and  my  trust  are  in  heaven. 
3 

There  is  my  God;  my  Saviour  there, 
And  the  spirits  of  just  men  in  heaven; 

I  humbly  wait  their  bliss  to  share, 
With  my  hope  and  my  trust  fixed  in  heaven. 

Hope  in  heaven!  trust  in  heaven! 
All  my  hope  and  my  trust  fixed  in  heaven. 

In  heaven  I  behold  my  happy  home, 
All  my  hope  and  my  trust  fixed  in  heaven. 
4 

A  peaceful  path,  a  pleasant  way. 
Conducts  to  rest  that's  in  heaven; 

If  I  must  here  still  longer  stay, 
I  will  hope  and  will  trust  yet  in  heaven. 

Hope  in  heaven!  trust  in  heaven! 
I  will  hope  and  will  yet  trust  in  heaven; 

In  heaven  I  behold  my  happy  home. 
And  I'll  hope  and  I'll  trust  yet  in  heaven. 


56 


PRAY.     P.  M. 
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1.  The     Sun-day  School  with  joy    so    full,  We     love    it  more  and 
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PRAY.     Continued 


2.  Our  teachers  true, — we  turn  to  you. 

As  guides  beloved  and  kind; — 
In  youth  and  age,  on  memory's  page. 

Our  thanks  shall  stand  enshrined. 
And  when  'mid  life's  gay  scenes  we  stray, 
Where  duties  call,  where  passions  play. 
Your  counsels  wise,  shall  ever  rise, 

Like  guards  around  the  mind. 

3.  Our  Pastor  kind, — we're  e'er  inclined, 

To  hear  your  gladsome  voice, — 
And  fondly  cling,  to  truths  you  bring — 

They  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 
And  when  these  youthful  days  are  past, 
To  riper  joys  and  scenes  we'll  haste, —   - 
We'll  gather  where  the  good  appear, 

And  make  their  ways  our  choice. 

4.  Our  parents  dear, — we're  glad  you're  here, 

And  bring  the  smiles  of  home; 
Why  do  you  stay,  from  school  away  ? 

We  wish  you'd  oftener  come. 
AVc  love  this  place, — then  as  we  rise. 
The  church, — our  homes, — then  Heaven  we 
Each  has  a  charm  to  wake  and  yarm, 

And  bid  us  thither  roam. 

5.  To  Thee!  all  wise!  our  praises  rise. 

And  gratitude  and  love; 
Thy  kindly  arm,  saves  us  from  harm. 

Oh!  still  our  guardian  prove. 
And  when,  at  last,  thou  call'st  us  home, 
May  teachers, — pastor, — parents, — come. 
With  us  to  share,  our  Father's  care. 

In  fairer  worlds  above 


prize. 
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.  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  j 
Safe  into  the  haven  g-uide, 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

.  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  5 
Leave,  oh  !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me  ! 


4.  All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring 5 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

5.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
jMake  and  keep  me  pure  within. 


WILMOT.     7s. 
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1.  Songs      of 

2.  Songs      of 
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praise     a  -  woke 
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morn. 


Heaven    with 
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Prince    of        Peace       was 


rang, 
born; 
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"When     Je     -    ho  -  vah's 
Songs     of       praise     a   -  - 
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Cap  -  tive     led     cap  -  tiv 
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3.  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Song-s  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4.  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  :  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 


5.  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs-of  praise  rejoice  5 
Learning  here  by  faith  and  love 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6.  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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WATCHMAN.     7s. 


1st  Choir. 

-#7-0- 


L.   MASON. 


1.  Watchman!  tell  us  of    the  night;  What  the  signs  of  promise     are. 

'     — ^ — 1~| F 


2d  Choir 
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Traveller!  o'er  yon  mountain's  height  See  that     glo-rious  beaming     star! 


t:?z;Jzf:pzrpz:i=:-=±rz:: 
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i:i;=::t:q^ 
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Watchman!  does  its  beauteous     ray  Aught  of    hope    or    joy  fore  -  tell  ? 


2d  CAoir. 


:     it  brings  the  day,  Promised     day     of    Is  -  ra  -    el! 
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WATCHMAN.     Continued.  61 

2 
1st  Choir.  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  nignt; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Qd  Choir.   Traveller!  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
1st  Choir.  Watchman!  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  tliat  gave  them  birth.'* 
^d  Choir.   Traveller!  ages  are  its  own: 

See!  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3 

1st  Choir.  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
2d  Choir.    Traveller!  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
1st  Choir.  Watchman!  let  thy  wandering  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
2ci  Choir.   Traveller!  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come! 


SECOND     HYMN. 

1  2 

As  the  sun's  enlivening  eye  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer! 

Shines  on  every  place  the  same;  Tender  shepherd  of  thy  sheep,    ' 

So  the  Lord  is  always  nigh  Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 

To  the  souls  that  love  his  name.  All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

For  a  season  called  to  part,  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong; 

Let  us  then  ourselves  commend  Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain; 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart  Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long. 

Of  our  ever-present  Friend.  Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
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VINTON.     7s. 


(X) 


1.  In         a         mod  -  est, 

2.  Je  -    sus     Christ    was 


'Lml  ^  I 

hum     -    ble     mind, 
meek        and     mild. 


God      him 
And       no 
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haugh-ty       find,  They  are      hate-ful  in  his     sight, 

lit  -  tie      child  Dare    to  be     per   -   verse     and    proud. 


3 

This  indeed  should  never  be; 

Lord,  forbid  it,  we  entreat; 
Grant  that  all  may  learn  of  thee, 

That  humility  is  sweet. 


Make  it  shine  in  every  part; 

Fill  us  with  this  heavenly  grace; 
For  the  young  and  tender  heart 

Surely  is  its  proper  place. 


PENITENCE 


7s. 


63 


:S-.-V:S:-:g*-*-*-*--3:*:i---:5---3-* 

1.  God     of  mer-cy,  God     of    love,  Hear  our  sad,    re  -  pent-ant  songj 
2.  These,  and  ev  - 'ry      secret  fault,  Fill'd  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own; 
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Sor-row  dwells  on     ev  -  'ry     face,  Pen  -  i  -  tence   on     ev  -  'ry  tongue. 
Humbled     at     thy    feet    we      lie,     Seek-ing  shel  -  ter  from  thy  throne. 
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Fool-ish    fears  and  fond    de  -  sires.  Vain  re -gret    for    things    as    vain; 
God     of    mer  -  cy,  God     of    grace,  Hear  our  sad^  re  -  pent  -  ant  songs; 
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Lips  too     sel-dom  taught  to  praise,  Oft      to     mur-mur    and  corn-plain: 
0        re -store  thy  sup-pliant  race.  Thou,  to  whom    all  praise  be-longs. 


^==^3E 


MEif 


■M-^I-!^. 


-f==i 


E 


:s^— ^:::: 


fe 


64 


GETHSEMANE.     7s.     6  lines. 


1.  Go      to  dark  Geth  -  sem  -  a      -      ne.        Ye    that  feel    tempt- 


^rf^ 


^zis; 


*r*: 
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see, 
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lion's  power,     Your     Re -deem  -  er's      con  -  flict 
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Watch  with  him   one 

1 1^ 


bit  -  ter       hour.      Turn  not  from      his 
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griefs       a    -    way,     Learn      of     Je    -   sus      Christ  to      pray. 
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GETHSEMANE.     Continued.         ^  65 

2 

Follow  to  the  judgment  hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

0  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained. 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3 

Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb , 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 
'*  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4 
Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom; 

Who  has  taken  him  away? 
Christ  is  risen;  he  meets  our  eyes, 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


SECOND     HVMN. 

1 

As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee. 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see; 
When,  0  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near  ? 

2 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole: 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 
God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head. 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  ^of  thine. 

[5] 
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PARKMAN.     8s  &  7s. 


(Z.) 


1.  Sa  -  viour     who       thy      flock      art 

2.  Now,  these      lit    -    tie       ones        re 
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With      the 
Fold     them 


l==zj=p:^=z=izz=gzzzqr:izrt==g:=fz-=z-3:x 


-^-J.-=::^- 


-r  -r-  -^- 


rts^: 


1 1_ 

::::'S'— z-tri— — t- 


zffzf 


t: 


shepherd's    kind  -    est        care.  All    the        fee    -    ble  gent  -  ly 

in      thy     gra  -    cious    arm —  There,  we     know —   thy  word   be  - 
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3.  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  the  Lion's  prey: 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Keep  them  all  life's  dang'rovte  way. 


4.  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting  place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 


GREENVILLE.     8k  &  7s. 
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Who  may  share  this  great  salvation: 
Every  pure  and  humble  mind; 

Every  kindred,  tongue  and  nation, 
From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined. 


Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 
God  withholds  his  care  from  none; 

Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 
From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 
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BENEDICTION.     8s  &  7s. 


T.   B.  WHITE. 
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1.  May      the     grace 
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And    the     Fa  -  ther's     boundless  love,  With  the     Ho    -    ly 


Soir-it's      fa  -  vor,  Rest   up  -  on       us       from    a  -  bove. 


Spir-it's      fa  -  vor, 


Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


SICILIAN  HYMN. 

--I-T- 


8s  &  7s. 
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1.  Hark!  what     mean       those         ho  -  ly 
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voi    -    ces,     Sweetly 


9^*-^ 


=:tzl=rt=z=t=:±zc=tzi=t==tzt:?=* 


E!Srzg={izt-| ^=:lzc=|rz±=^=r^: 


sound-  ing     thro'  the  skies?    Lo!        th'an  -  gel  -  ic        host         re     - 


^:*::: 


:»=t=: 


±s£E:(i=::3fc:J:ii=S:Ez|z==tr± 


:t:± 


joic  -  es:     Heaven  -    ly 


hal 


I 
jahs 


—z^: 


itzzt: 


I; 


Listen  to  the  wond'rous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy; 
*'  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory! 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high! 
3 
"  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heav' 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven; 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


•'Christ  is  born,  the  great  anointed; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  ! 
O  receive,  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King." 
5 
Let  us  learn  the  wond'rous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 
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LOTHROP.     8s  &  7s. 
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1.  Grant      us,     Lord,     thy     choic  -  est       bless  -  ing,     Smile     on 
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for  -  give   us. 


though  trans- 
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ess-ing;        May       we        each      thy         fa     -     vor       share. 
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When  exposed  to  life's  temptation, 
Guide  us  safe  from  every  snare; 

Keep  us,  Lordj  by  thy  salvation. 
Guard  us  with  thy  watchful  care. 


DISMISSION.     8s,  7s  &  4s. 
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T.    B.    WHITE. 


-#r* ^— 


Lord!  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Hope  and  comfort  from  a-bove ; 


I        ^  ;        I 

Let     us  each  thy  peace  possessing,  Tri-umph  in 
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re-deem-inglove: 
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Still  support  us,    Still  support  us,  While  in  du -ty's  path  we  move. 
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5 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation, 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

May  thy  presence, 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
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SUMMER.     7s  &  6s. 


WM.    NUTTING. 
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1.   'Tis  summer — glorious  summer — Look  to  the  glad  green  earth. 
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How    from  her  grateful    bo-som,  The  herb  and  flow'r  spring  forth — 
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These  are  her  rich  thanks-giv  -  ings,  Their  incense  float  a  -  -  bove ! 


I      I 

Fa-ther !  what  may  we      of  -  fer  ?    Thy  chosen  flow'r — is  love! 


SUMMER.     Continued. 
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*Tis  summer — blessed  summer — 

The  lofty  hills  are  bright, 
All  nature's  fountains  sparkle — 

Shall  ours  have  lesser  light  ? 
No!  bid  each  spirit  praise  Him 

Who  hangs  on  every  tree 
A  thousand  living  lyres, 

Awaking  harmony ! 


3 
'Tis  summer  in  our  bosoms, 

When  youthful  snares  we  fly, 
And  strength  and  peace  are  given, 

By  angel  ministry — 
'Tis  summer  in  yon  Heaven, 

Where,  teachers,  ye  shall  learn, 
From  age  to  age,  the  blessedness, 

Your  Sabbath  work  begun! 


SECOND     H  TMN. 


Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed! 

Great  David's  greater  Son; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 
2 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  Peace  the  herald  go; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
3 
O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove, — 
His  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love! 
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GANNETT.     7s  &  6s. 


{BB.) 


ight, 

m 


1.  Go,  when  the  morning    shi-neth,  Go,  when  the  moon   is     bright. 


iHii^S 


Go,  when  the   eve     de  -  clin  -  eth.    Go,      in    the  hush  of    night; 


Go,    with  pure  mind  and  feel  -  ing,  Fling  earthly  thought  a  -  way, 


And     in      thy  chamber    kneel-ing,    Do    thou  in       se  -  cret  pray. 

as^^fiiiiililEgEii=^lil.|E 


GANNETT.     Coxtixued. 
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Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee, 
Pray  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be: 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  link  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 
3 
Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er 
thee, 


When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  raised  above. 
Will  reach  his  throne  of  glory. 

Who  is  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Love. 
4 
Oh!  not  a  joy  nor  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare. 
The  power  that  he  hath  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayerl 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  fall. 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness. 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 


SECOND     HYMN 


2 


Remember  thy  Creator,     [bright 

While  youth's   fair   spring   is 
Before  thy  cares  are  greater. 

Before  comes  age's  night; 
While  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee 

While  stars  the  darkness  cheer. 
While  life  is  all  before  thee, 

Thy  great  Creator  fear. 


,  Remember  thy  Creator, 
Before  the  dust  returns 
To  earth,  its  kindred  nature. 
And  life's  last  ember  burns,- 
j  Before,  with  God  who  gave  it. 
The  spirit  shall  appear, — 
He  cries,  who  died  to  save  it. 
Thy  great  Creator  fear. 
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YARMOUTH.     7s  &  6s. 


BANISTER. 


III  .  I 

1.  Come,  when  the  leaves  are  green-est,  Come,  in     the   flush     of      light; 


III'. 

Come,  when  the     air     is    sweetest,  Come,  when      the  flowers  are  bright; 


a;i:prp— pzz:irr,i:i===^j:»:i:ii--r»ry— •— j-izzz-x 

|*:rf:«E3ES^E^pE3E3:^5¥^|=& 

^  I  I  L^  ^> A 

Come,  leave  thy  cares  be  -  hind  thee.  Lay   all    thy  books     a   -     -    way, 

^yp:fp==p— p=p:iziz=^:3p»:i==r-— 1— --|-:tz==:i:--|: 


F:iS=i:=i=?:|:fe*r:9i*:i:S=J=S=rf:fi*=:S| 

And    let     the  green  fields  find  thee — And    let    the  green  fields   find  thee — 


YARMOUTH.     CoNxiNnEo. 
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#— -i::;-:^-;^-:^ 


And      let  the  green  fields  find  thee,  De  -  cent,  and  pure,  and   gay. 


:Q-$=ji=:i:iP-y~y~ig;T?5=--|g: 


ME^ 


t=t=:t=t:1::f:=Ft:; 


I 


^=-::X=t 


2 

Here,  study  every  feature, — 

Here,  read  in  every  line, — 
In  every  plant  and  creature, — 

That  Nature's  Book's  divine; 
That  God  has  made  in  beauty. 

The  world  in  which  we  live. 
To  teach  us  of  our  duty. 

To  know  him  and  believe. 


0  see  him  in  the  mountain, 

And  hear  him  in  the  rill; 
Speaking  from  every  fountain. 

And  vocal  in  the  hill: 
The  planets  in  their  rising, 

Him,  day  and  night  proclaim, 
While  every  season  changing. 

Attests  his  glorioiis  name. 


0  feel  that  God  is  speaking, 

In  every  breeze  that  blows, — 
In  hues  the  clouds  are  streaking,- 

In  every  stream  that  flows: 
0  hear  him  in  the  singing, 

That  swells  the  groves  among,- 
And  in  the  grateful  humming 

Of  every  insect  throng. 


5     ^ 

Then  when  the  leaves  are  greenest, 

And  skies  are  flush  vvith  light : 
Then  when  the  air  is  sweetest. 

And  all  the  flowers  are  bright. 
Come,  leave  thy  care  behind  thee, 

Lay  all  thy  books  away. 
Here  let  thy  Maker  find  thee. 

Here  love,  adore,  and  pray. 
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ATTERBURY.     7s  &  6s. 


L.    MASON". 


.^15. — |_x_« — « — ^ — 0-1.^^ — ^ ^;i_±_^ — ^ji — ^ — 0_. 


"5"   "S"  ~^  ^  ^  "  ^   ^ 

1.  From  Greenland's  i    -  cy      mountains,  From      In  -  dia's     co  -  ral 


9?z.g:zizizizzizzqzzzpizizz^zzziz:izi=i=izipzqr 
E^f =t::  :ziiziii=izz^zfz^izzz^z^z:j-U-l — zilzzfc 

EiEp=|ZFSE^E^|E«EiE^i 


^-==F 


strand. 


From      Af-ric's    sun  -  ny      fountains. 


Roll 


^: 


:t==^=J=t:rPt:=rt=tr*z:  :rt:-| — 1    -I — : : 


feg=sZiEiEiE^fe±!z^§E^ 


^ 


down    their     gold  -  en 


i=t: 


BEE-EE-EZSZ: 


sand;  From       many  an      an-cient 

^zzzzzizz^zziz^zz;^zz;^izi^zi 
t=z5z4zztizz±ztzz[i=:t=t=4 


riv     -     er, 


From 


-=zCq— d^zz=zz=q=i=z^zpq=^^d!^i=D=zz=q=: 

They 

Mi 


many  a         palm  -  y       ph 


5=ztzz+i[i=:zt=zfzztiz±: 
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ATTERBURY.     Continued.  -  79 


fcfcz?z=J=±=|==|=t-J=5r:g?z:|zl*:i=p=^zE!: 


I  ^        ^         >  HIT  I 

^        ^        ^        '  . 

call    us      to      de    -   liv  -  er    Their  land  from  er  -  ror's     chain. 


L^ L^ J L^ !^ _ 1 1 1 M 


2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation!  O  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name! 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, — 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  Kingj,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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ALPS.     6s. 


L.  MASON. 


-G^-         -W~  &r  h         — I- 


:4 


&:iji 


1.  I  feel      with  -    in 

2.  This        is        the       thing 

— =i       I     1 


want, 
crave, 


For  —  ev    -    er 
A         like  -  ness 


trz*; 


^Ez^. 


-&- 


m 


"f^ — W- 


— r+- 


there, 
Son; 


What         I  so 

This     would       1 


11 


%-- 


:a=*=:. 


thirst       for, 
rath  —  er 


^mm 


SiSaiiM^ 


grant, 
have, 


O       Thou, 
Than      call 


who 
the 


hear 
world 


:f: 


est 
my 


USl. 


li 


prayer, 
own. 


~(S„ 


g 


3 

Like  hira,  now  in  my  youth, 
I  long,  0  God,  to  be. 

In  humbleness  and  truth. 
In  love  and  piety. 


'Tis  my  most  fervent  prayer, 
Be  it  more  fervent  still. 

Be  it  my  highest  care, 
Be  it  my  settled  will! 
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PORTER.     6s. 
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1.  Come,  let    our    voi-ces     join.    In     one  glad  song     of        praise, 

— i*z5=*:l:a':z:il=izii^;±2ixzt=±±=tr_— titiitzzzE 


I  I 

To     God,  the    God    of 


I  '  I 

love,  Our     grate-ful  hearts  we       raise. 


r==!=at±=iti=izz*zzfc±zs^irEzf=t=t=?=?:fzgs'iC 


Now  we  are  taught  to  read 
The  Book  of  Life  divine: 

Where  our  Redeemer's  love, 
And  brightest  glories  shine. 

3 
Within  these  hallow'd  walls, 

Our  wand'ring  feet  are  brought, 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 

And  heavenly  truths  are  taught. 
4 
Lord  let  this  work  of  love 

Be  crowned  with  sweet  success: 
May  thousands  yet  unborn 

This  institution  bless.  • 

[6] 
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GRATITUDE.     8s. 


(CC.) 


1.  My 


I         I         I 
fa  -  ther,  my 


motht 


I         can -not  your 


^d 


iiia^iiiiii 


:==*z=*; 


1         i^ ^     I      --•-     I       r     -{•- 

wrow,  I     shall  learn     your      com-mands    to 


■=t=.-=t-\ 


i 


bey. 


^] 


You  loved  me,  before  I  could  tell, 
Who  it  was  that  so  tenderly  smiled ; 

But  now  that  I  know  it  so  well, 
I  should  be  a  dutiful  child. 


But,  for  fear  that  I  ever  should  dare 
From  all  your  commands  to  depart, 

Whenever  I  utter  a  prayer, 
I'll  ask  for  a  dutiful  heart. 


SPRING.     8s. 
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(DD.) 


^     ^  ^  t< 

1.  The      win  -ter      is 

2.  Shall      ev  -  e  -  ry 


o-  ver    and    gone:  The  thrush  whis-tles 
crea-ture     a  -  round.  Their     voi  -  ces     in 


it==f^i=t: 


zztziMzilzX—J^ 

U*     ^     i«^ 

sweet  on    the 


.=j==|:z=pzi=::prqir 


^=^1 


con -cert     u 


spray, 
nite. 


The 
And 


tur  -  tie  breathes  forth  her  soft 
I      the  most       fa  -  vor'd  be 


^^^^^^^^^m 


'i? i ■ ^ 1 1^ ^ 1 P?5 1 B 


moan,      The 
found.       In 


lark  mounts    and 
prais  -  ing         to 


iSigEJ: 


war 
take 


bles 
less 


a     -     way. 
de   -     light? 


'—m Q-X 1 


m 


3  4 

Awake,  then,  my  harp  and  my  lute!        His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad. 
Sweet  organs  your  notes  softly  swell!      My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  Spring; 

No  longer  my  lips  shall  be  mute.  This  temple,  his  Spirit's  abode, 

The  Saviour's  high  praises  to  tell.  My  joy,  as  my  duty,  to  sing. 


AMERICA.     6s  &  4s. 


1.  My    coun-try!      'tis     of    thee,  Sweet  land  of 

2.  My     na-tive      coun-try!  thee — Land  of    the 


lib  -  er  -  ty— 
no  -  ble  free- 


Of   thee 
Thy  name 


-f^-' 


smg: 
love: 


t=^:^ 


Land  where  my  fa  -  thers  died;  Land  of    the 
I     love    thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 


PH^l^^i^lli; 


■#z* 


i^-H- 


;_^__, IV — 1-- — I m — n-T— ' ^-^-i-#^-" — I i-T — |-r— 


pilgrim's  pride;  From  ev-'ry    moun-tain  side,    Let     free-dom    ring, 
tem-pled  hills;  My  heart  with    rap-ture  thrills,  Like  that      a  -  bove. 


^SEiE 


_* 


t: 


^=pl"::1=:1=rf:4 


3 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


Our  father's  God!  to  thee— 
Author  of  liberty! 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  brightj 
With  freedom's  holy  light — 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King! 


ITALIAN  HYMN.     6s  &  4s. 
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ty     King,  Help   us     thy 


to 


iif^Hi^l 


sing,  Help  US      to  praise!    Fa-ther  all     glo  -  ri  -  ous.  O'er   all    vie- 


I 

"    r      r    ■ 

to  -  ri  -  ous.    Come  and  reign 


:{:: 


t= 


-  ver    us         An-cient    of    days. 

Ei£tEtE£tE^=-&^ 


<S>--^— 


2.  Come,  thou  all-gracious  Lord! 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

Our  prayer  attend! 
Come,  and  thy  children  bless; 
Give  thy  good  word  success; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend. 


3.  Never  from  us  depart; 
Rule  thou  in  every  heart. 

Hence,  evermore! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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BARTOL.     6s  &  5s. 


(**) 


AfT  b-pT — I !-  +-^ — ^T-»  -  S' 

^  -H-  '#- 

-•- 

1.  When  shall    we    meet  again? 

2.  When  shall  love  free-ly  flow? 

oFZ~z^zz^zi:^zziz:^zizzTZz 


-— g— St-*— *— ^-T-g-3jy-J-f-#— j-H — I — *-#-T 


peace  wreathe  her  chain 
sweet  friendship  glow, 


--4?- 


Round   us     for    -    ev  -  er  ? 
Changeless  for    -    ev  -  er  ? 


: fs. 


Our 
Where 


-P P- 


hearts  will  ne'er  re  - 
joys    ce  -  les-  tial 

"im- 


pose, 
thrill, 


e-: — •— ^— #— f-f-j- 


Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 

:*:t-ti:itz=?=^|^=t 


In 

And 


r:3rp:Fdzzj!::::^zs^TE 
:z:Szt::l:i=^z±:zz±'^ 


—b 


nev 
nev 


er. 
er. 


this  dark  vale    of    woes,  Nev-er,  no, 

fears    of    part-ing  chill,  Nev-er,  no, 

E»Z*E»E^:SZEBzE^SEi:i-|Z*ESr^E 


ELLIS.     5s. 
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1.  How      sweet  is      the       day,  When   leav  -  ing    our     play,    The 

^ ^—\ a^-+-[— t-t-#— 1^— a^-t-s<- 


^=1=::=:^=:^:: 


-#< 


1--,^  J.-^ — m. — H-^-i f-Lh 1 1 — X 


!      .!       i 

Sa-viour    we 


seek!  The   fair  morn-ing  glows,  "When  Je  -  sus      a   - 


t^tzsS 


g 


■:t=t 


i^JPH 


:^=: 


-@ #-+-^ -I— 


f= 


=^: 


i  \  ■  III 

!     -    -    rose, — The      best    in     the     week,    The     best    in      the       week. 


gfjE^EElEEiEEi^EgEi^EEEEiHiEp^ 


The  dear  place  of  prayer, — 
Our  teachers  are  there. 

To  point  us  above; 
Their  hearts  burn  with  zeal, 
That  children  may  feel 

The  Saviour's  kind  love. 


3 

To  school,  then,  we'll  go. 
For  surely  we  know 

Our  Sabbaths  must  end; 
0  then  to  the  skies 
Redeemed  may  we  rise 

To  Jesus  our  friend. 


W 
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FAREWELL.    5a  &.  83. 


1.  Fare  -  well  for      a        time!       Thou  hast     gone   to    that     clime 


^ — ^- 


53EE*E*^'3EiEf:3= 


~) f- 


Where    sick-ness  and       sor  -  row  are       o'er. 


We 


loved  thee  when 


^EE^EESE? 


tz*: 


::=t 
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SEE^Ef 


III  I  J 

1 , \-^-9 -d •-! :H ■ \—r-9 -M -f-T 


We      shed       the      sad 


tear, 


To      think      we     shall 


lli^illllJ^s^ 


1 1 

r  r   ^ 


I  b.w  I       I         1 


see    thee    no       more, —  To        think  we    shall     see    thee    no       more. 


FAREWELL.     Continued. 
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2.  We  weep  not  for  thee. 
We  remember  that  he 

Who  made  little  children  his  care, 
In  his  own  Father-land 
Will  reach  you  his  hand, 

And  comfort  and  welcome  you  there. 


3.  Our  tears  they  will  flow; 
But  do  we  not  know 

That  thou  art  released  from  all 
Then  weep  not,  for  he 
Who  walked  on  the  sea 

Has  said  we  shall  all  live  again 


pain 


EVENING  PRAYER.     P.  M. 


(FF.) 


iii^iliii 


see  -  ing! 
living, 


We  bow  be  - 
Thy  pow'rde  - 


f2 0-i-^ F F-L-F 0 ■— ^ — ^ a-J-F 1 J- 


I  I  I  I  I         I  I 

-  -    fore  thee.  Our  souls    a  -  dore  thee, 

-  -    fend     us.  Thy  peace  at  -  tend  us. 


I  f         I 

Help    us      o  -  bey  thee. 

While  we     are  clos  -  ing 


gn:=:q-.=q:i:i=i=rp:i:q=l===f=zrr:r:=i:=r=r:z=i 


:^^=^i=^^:f==1z:i:T:3=1;T:i]=:1=:q:TZ3z==r-- 

feEii-iS?-efe:teEg^£?EEE 

III  I  II  II 


Guide  us     a  -  right.      Keep  us,    we    pray  thee,  Thro'  the  long  night. 
This  day   in  prayer,       Ev -er     re-  pos  -  ing    Un  -  der    thy     care. 


^; 
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CHANNING.     10s. 


T.    B.    WHITE. 


^ 


I  I  i  I  I  !  I  jpJ  I 

1.  Go      to    the    grave     in       all    thy    glo-rious   prime, 

2.  Go     to    the    grave,     at     noon  from    la  -  bor    cease, 


In        full     ac  ■ 
Rest       on     thy 


i^zis^;: 


-# 


~ — ri  n~  i~1~JT "T 1 — w~^~^-^- 


-     tiv  -    i     -    ty    of  zeal  and  pow'r ; 
sheaves,  thy  harvest  task  is     done  ; 


!       I       I 


:;:S=; 


A  Christian     can  -  not    die   be-fore  his 
Come  from  the  heat    of     bat-tie,  and   in 


ifcztztztiEEzttE 


■G-m-» 


n 


I 


zzzf — I fa=^ 
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Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  death's  embraces  e'er  he  rose  on  high  ; 

And  all  the  ransom'd  by  that  narrow  way. 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 


Go  to  the  grave  ;  no,  take  thy  seat  above  j 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 

Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 


ROBBINS.     lis. 
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(G?G.) 


P=z4:;gj:Ef;|;l:l:#ztz*:l:S;J*zgl:l:grt;i;f:*=j=^± 

1.  I    would  not  live  alway:  I       ask  not    to      stay  Where  storm  after 


hzzS«S=rt3=*=^?i=^=3=«^Eg^S=*-t^=tz*?:i:fc^ 

storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way;       I  would  not  live  alway;  No — welcome  the 


snifm^ 


»giE^;EgE^EgaEgEj;az:]Z3iE^ 

■" — ^  r     I      . 

tomb,    Since  Je  -  sus      hath    lain  there,  I     dread  not    its     gloom. 


2 

Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode! 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns;— 

3 
Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul. 
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HINTON.     lis. 


;=3=iii;z^^rJF4 
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1.  Sweet  spices  they  brought  on  their  star-lighted  way,  And     came  to  the 


rpi?2r:prp 


tE^I^ 
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grave  by  the      dawn-ing  of    day.      "But      who    will  the  stone  from  the 
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sepulchre  roll  ?"  They    said,  as  the  tear  from  their  weeping  eyes  stole. 

gjjz^z^zpizzizipTz^zzpz^izz  ^ 

E-zzti:zEzEfezgfn|:^=:^z^T-^ 


:±-_t=[=: 


2 


The  stone  is  removed,  and  the  Saviour  is  gone: — 
Oh  hail,  ye  disciples,  this  bright  Sabbath  morn. 
Lift,  lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high; 
Your  Master  has  risen,  and  ye  shall  not  die. 

3 
May  Christ  now  appear,  as  to  Mary  he  came. 
And  fill  every  bosom  with  piety's  flame; 
Then  heaven's  bright  glories  we  soon  shall  obtain, 
Nor  sabbaths  so  peaceful  be  useless  and  vain. 


LORD'S  PRAYER,     lis. 
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e5fc_ft=ir 


thy       king-dom     ho  -  ly      On       earth      be     the     same!  0, 


■ tl ^ 


bounty  That     all  must  be  fed. 


^*: 


:»a 


l« 


Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 

That  pardons  each  foe; 
Keep  us  from  temptation, 

From  weakness  and  sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory. 

Forever,  amen. 
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ANTHEM.— SUFFER  LITTLE  CHILDREN,  &c. 

(HH.)  DUET.  ^ «^ 

_    _^-    ,  I    i    I    I      I    ^  I    I 


Je  -  sus 


lid: 


Suf-fer     lit  -  tie 


chii    -    dren   to 


S^-:s:—^~B-i-^—ir' 


:-:^: 

-^ 


come  un  -  to      me     and    for  -  bid    them     not. 


Suf-fer    lit -tie 


^ 


—b- 


"Cl 


chil-dren    to    come    un  -  to 


and    for  -  bid    them   not. 


.^- 


CHORUS. 


I     I     I  -^ — '^    r   I      r    I     r   I     -|»-  ,• 


Suf-fer      lit  -  tie       chil    -    dren    to      come  un '^  to      me     and    for- 


SUFFER.  LITTLE  CHILDREN.     Continued. 
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::1: 


-    bid 


them      not. 


Suf  -  fer      lit  -  tie         chil  -  dren    to 


-H 1- 


fz=r 


:zi^ 


-^zz 


►=z:^=; 

1 — 


ii 


•zstz: 


"Str-z- 


come       uii    -   to 

— • # 


for 


I  I 

bid       them 


-b—^- 


EilE^EEsE 


;=?£: 

:=^; 
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DUET 


For   of 


is      the       king  -  dom 


^         I  I 

of    heaven;    for 


12 


■- — » — •— 


=?2— ?=?:±zg=zgxzg=f-g::=:§=g:i:g=z?=»:± 

I  111  I*-     f       #,S-        f»       i*       I  II 


such       is      the     king  -  dom   of    heaven,     for     of    such 


the 
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SUFFER  LITTLE  CHILDREN.     Concluded. 


:i 


I 


:i_  _zr  _:  # — * — * — *    jt,^: — :f   ifr"^ 


king  -  dom   of    heaven: 


And   he    took  them      up 


I         I 
in      his 


And   he    took  them      up 


in     his       arms, — 


ei; 


■&- 


t: 


z=S—i 


H— r 1 


z=E=tzzt:=f- 

put    his    hands  up 


:f:::1==PT- 


^~ — /^    I      I        I  ^— '  I 

-     on  .   .  them  and         bless'd 


:z^:zzz*^ 


them — 


^•:Ie-=eI^e^I 


tz 

^        AD.  LIB. 


r 


put    his  hands  up     -     on 


them, 


and 


bless'd 


them. 
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THE   ELEMENTS   OF   MUSIC: 

PARTICULARLY  ADAPTED  TO  YOUNG  CHILDREN. 


The  Notes  are  named  after  the  first  seven  letters  of  the  alphabet.  A,  B, 
C,  D,  E,  F,  G.  In  Italy  and  France  the  notes  are  named — la,  si,  do,  re,  mi, 
fa,  sol. 

Jhese  notes  may  be  raised  or  lowered  by  a  sharp,  or  flat,  or  reinstated  to 
their  natural  pitch  by  a  natural. 

Five  parallel  lines  form  a  Stave,  on  which  the  notes  are  written. 


Line 


■i 


Spaces. 


Leger  lines  are  drawn  above  or  below  the  stave  to  supply  additional  places 
for  the  notes. 

Leger  lines  abote. 


Leger  lines  below. 


[7] 
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There  are  two  Clefs  now  in  general  use,  viz  :— 


Treble,         -A/ 

or  G.  Clef,      f?5 


and 


Base, 

or  F.  Clef. 


W- 


EXAMPLES    OF    THE    G    AND    F    CLEFS. 


iEE£§ 


F 


.;  -«- 


^-f  -  T  --i: 


m 


r  -r 


The  longest  sound  in  music  is  called  a  Semibreve,  (or  whole  note,)  thus, 
G.  The  next  in  value  is  a  Minim,  (or  half  noiCy)  thus,  i  .  The  next  is  a 
Crotchet,  (or  quarter  note,)  thus,  l  .  The  next  is  a  Quaver,  (or  an  eighth,) 
thus,  I  .  The  next  is  a  Semiquaver,  (or  a  sixteenth,)  thus,  i^.  The  next  is 
a  Demisemiquaver,  (or  a  thirty-second,)  thus,  1^. 


THE  ELEMENTS  OF  MUSIC. 
TABLE  OF  THE  RELATIVE  VALUE  OF  THE  NOTES. 
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Semibreve 


equal  to 


ZI2^ 


16  Semiqaavers. 


HPf=FrT^^'^HE^;^:jgE;jEi: 


32  Demisemiquavers. 


Note. — One  semibreve  is  equal  to  two  minims — one  semibreve  is  equal  to 
four  crotchets — one  semibreve  is  equal  to  eight  quavers — one  semibreve  is  equal 
to  sixteen  semiquavers — one  semibreve  is  equal  to  thirty-two  demisemiquavers. 
And  by  dividing  the  two  minims,  the  pupil  will  perceive  the  value  of  one  minim, 
which  is  equal  to  two  crotchets,  or  four  quavers,  or  eight  semiquavers,  or 
sixteen  demisemiquavers.  One  crotchet  is  equal  to  two  quavers,  or  four  semi- 
quavers, or  eight  demisemiquavers.  One  quaver  is  equal  to  two  semiquavers, 
or  four  demisemiquavers.    One  semiquaver  is  equal  to  two  demisemiquavers. 
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A  dot  placed  after  a  note  increases  its  length  one  half. 

A  semibrere  with  a  dot    ~^I=   ''  ^^"^^  *^  *  semibreve  and  a  minim,  or 
three  minims. 


A  minim  with  a  dot 


— —    is  equal  to  a  minim  and  a  crotchet,  or  three 
crotchets. 


A  crotchet  with  a  dot       — l 


,  ^. is  equal  to  a  crotchet  and  a  quaver,  or 

' —    three  quavers. 


A  quaver  with  a  dot 


is  equal  to  a  quaver  and  a  semiquaver,  or 
three  semiquavers. 


A  semiquaver  with  a  dot 


|— is  equal  to  a  semiquaver  and  a  demisemi- 


^ 


quaver,  or  three  demisemiquavers. 


Two  dots  after  a  note  adds  three  quarters  to  its  length. 


Each  note  has  its  corresponding  rest:  as 
Semibreve  rest.   Minim  rest.    Crotchet  rest.    Quaver  rest.   Semiquaver  rest.   Demisemiquaver  rest. 


fizi 


m 


Rests  may  be  dotted  or  doubly  dotted  like  the  notes  which  they  represent. 
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The  figure  3  placed  over  three  notes,  thus,  0   ^~r  denotes  that 


they  are  to  be  played  in  the  time  of  two. 


The  figure  6  placed  over  six  notes,  thus,     0_f__ 

~\      !      I 
they  are  to  be  played  in  the  time  of  four. 


denotes  that 


A  piece  of  music  is  divided  into  small  equal  portions  called  bars; 


and  each  bar  contains  a  certain  number  of  notes  as  indicated  by  the  following, 
viz.:  "O"*  or  vp".  indicates  a  semibreve,  (or  whole  note,)  two  minims,  (or 
halves,)  or  four  crotchets,  (or  quarters,)  in  each  bar. 

When  more  or  less  than  a  semibreve  is  required,  figures  are  used,  in  the 
form  of  fractions,  to  show  how  much  each  bar  is  to  contain,  thus: 


-2 — ^-^~^—^—^~^ 


&c. 


The  lower  figure  denotes  the  quality,  and  the  upper  figure  the  quantity,  of 
notes  each  bar  is  to  contain,  viz.  §  signifies  two  halves,  or  two  minims;  |  two 
quarters,  or  two  crotchets;  |  three  halves,  or  three  minims;  |  three  quarters, 
or  three  crotchets;  |  three  eighths,  or  three  quavers;  ^  six  quarters,  or  six  crotch- 
ets; 8  six  eighths,  or  six  quavers. 
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A  sharp  (#)  before  a  note  raises  it  a  minor  semitone. 

A  flat  (b)  on  the  contrary  lowers  it  a  minor  semitone. 

A  natural  (ti)  contradicts  the  sharp  or  flat,  and  reinstates  the  note  to  its 
natural  pitch. 

A  double  sharp  (+)  before  a  note  raises  it  a  whole  tone. 

A  double  flat  ([,[,)  before  a  note  lowers  it  a  whole  tone. 

Sharps  or  flats  placed  at  the  signature  of  a  piece  of  music,  or  after  the 
clef,  aflect  all  the  notes  on  the  same  line  or  space,  and  all  other  notes  bearing 
the  same  name,  unless  contradicted  by  a  natural. 

If  they  occur  accidentally  before  a  particular  note,  they  only  affect  it,  and 

others  of  the  same  name  during  a  single  bar. 

Order  of  the  sharps — F,  C,  G,  D.   )     ^,  .  ,        ,      -      ,  j  ., 

_,        ^,n„'l'         (     Which  order  is  always  preserved,  the 
Order  of  the  flats— B,  E,  A,  D.       )  ^    ^ 

second  sharp  or  flat  is  never  placed  after  the  clef,  unless  preceded  by  the  first; 

nor  the  third  without  the  first  and  second;  &c. 

There  are  two  modes,  or  keys, — the  major  and  minor. 

In  the  major  mode  there  are  two  tones  (or  four  semitones)  from  the  first 
note,  called  the  /ontc,  (or  key-notey)  to  the  third. 

12         3  4        Semitones. 


Tones. 


In  the  minor  mode,  there  are  but  one  tone   and  one  semitone  (or  three 
semitones,)  from  the  tonic  to  the  third. 

r^ J[ 2 5_      Sernitonea. 


g 


q: 


¥^: 


Tones. 
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A  minor  is  said  to  be  the  relative  of  the  major  when  both  are  expressed  by 
the  same  number  of  sharps  or  flats. 

The  tonic  of  any  major  key,  with  sharps,  is  the  note  one  semitone  al)Ove 
the  last  sharp  after  the  clef. 

The  tonic  of  any  major  key,  with  flats,  is  a  fifth  (or  seven  semitones)  above 
the  last  flat. 

The  tonic  of  any  minor  key,  with  sharps  or  flats,  is  a  minor  third,  (or  three 
semitones)  below  the  major  tonic. 


C  Major.  G  Major.  D  Major.  A  Major. 


E  Major. 


A  Minor.  E  Minor.  B  Minor.  F  ^  Minor.  C  ^  Minor. 


m^^^ 


zir-^-^-. 


F  Major.  B  b  Major.  E  b  Major.  A  b  Major. 


|||ilgs=|SE|i 


D  Minor.  G  Minor. 


C  Minor. 


F  Minor. 


'^" 


iii^ 


rr-fc5==rr 


The  first  note  of  the  scale  is  called  Tonic,  (or  key-note,)  the  second  is 
called  Super-tonic y  the  third  Mediant,  the  fourth  Sub-dominant,  the  fifth  Demi' 
nant,  the  sixth  Sub-mediant,  and  the  seventh  Sub-tonic,  or  leading  note. 
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,*--■  ■  ■•**.  A  bindy  or  tie,  connects  two  notes  of  the  same  name;  the  first  only  is 
struck,  and  kept  down  the  whole  length  of  the  two. 
^^         A  pause,  lengthens  at  will  the  duration  of  a  note,  or  rest. 
— ssC       Indicates  a  crescendo,  or  gradual  increase  of  tone. 
!:::=*•       Indicates  a  decrescendo,  or  gradual  decrease  of  tone. 
.*c:::^;::r=»-  Indicates  first  a  crescendo,  and  then  a  decrescendo. 

>.^  Indicate   a  stress  or  marked  accent   on   any  single   note,  or   chord. 

V?         The   abbreviations  rf,  sf,  rfz,  sfz,  fz,  or  even  /,  over,  or  under  a 
A^  single  note,  are  also  used  for  the  same  purpose. 

T  T  T  f  f  f    Bashes,   indicate  notes  struck  very  short,  or  staccato;  that  is,  held 

about  one  quarter  their  value. 
•  •••••    Dots,  indicate  notes  struck  short;  but  not  so  marked  as  the  preced 

ing:  that  is,  held  about  half  their  value. 
,„-— «— -"..^   Curve  and  dots,  notes  still  less  staccato;  that  is,  held  about  three 

quarters  their  value. 
-^'       "^^   Slur,  or  legato  mark.     Smooth  and  connected. 

II  A  double  bar  denotes  the  end  of  a  strain.     When  dots  are  added  be- 

I  B  fore  the  bar,  thus,  sl  I  •  they  show  that  the  preceding  strain  is  to  be 

repeated;  when  after,  thus,  1 1;  ,  that  the  following  strain  is  to  be 
repeated;  and  when  on  both  sides,  thus,  •!  Is*  that  the  strains  pre- 
ceding and  following  are  to  be  repeated. 
-^  A   double  bar   with  a  pause  ('^ )   over  it,  indicates  the  end  of  the 

I I  piece:  same  as  Fine. 

\  A  brace,  used  to  connect  two  or  more  staves  together,  in  piano-forte 

>  and  organ  music,  or  in  scores. 

e  ) 

"^     \     Denote  the  use  of  the  pedals. 
Ped.  ) 

j^  The  direct  is  placed  at  the  end  of  a  line  to  show  what  note  begins 

the  next  line. 
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I 


1 


The  dots  at  the  double  bar  show  that  the  strain  is  to  be  re- 
peated; and  the  figures  denote  that  the  performer,  in  playing 
it  through  the  second  time,  is  to  omit  the  bar  marked  1,  and 
play  that  which  is  marked  2,  instead. 

J*  An  appoggiatura  is  a  grace  note  placed  above  or  below  a  principal 
note,  and  is  generally  half  the  value  of  the  principal  note;  there  are  instances, 
however,  when  its  value  is  greater. 

The  upper  appogiatura  may  be  a  tone,  or  a  semitone  above  the  principal 
note:  the  lower  one  is  always  a  semitone  below. 


WRITTEN. 


PLAYED. 


^-r-. 


e===^ 


isizi,: 


mm 


When  an  appoggiatura  is  played   with  rapidity,   without  reference  to  the 
value  of  the  principal  note,  it  is  usual  to  cross  it  with  a  small  line,  thus: — 

m 


;5:p^jr- 


'^    A  turn  is  the  union  of  the  upper  and  lower  appoggiatura: 
WRITTEN.  PLAYED. 


1 


^-frP^^^?rp£^ff 
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tr»  ofh A  shake. 


WRITTEN. 


PLAYED. 


P 


4ft 


'S" 


^^^ 


Sva-w— «~~-  Signifies  that  the  notes  over  which  it  is  placed,  must  be  played  an 

octave  higher  than  written. 
LocOt       Generally  used  after  8va.,  and  signifies  that  the  music  must  be  played 

as  written. 
Tremando,  When  written  over  chords  indicates  that  they  must  be  divided  into  two 

parts,  and  played  with  rapidity  as  a  shake. 


WRITTEN. 


PLAYED. 


Piano,  or  p.,  signifies  that  the  notes  must   be  played  in  a  soft  and  delicate 
manner. 

Pianissimo,  or  pp.,  very  soft. 
Forte,  or/.,  loud. 
Fortissimo,  oxff.,  very  loud. 
Mezzo  Forte;  or  mf.,  half  loud. 
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VOCAL  EXERCISES. 

DIRECTIONS  FOR  A  GOOD  DEVELOPMENT  OF 
THE  VOICE. 

I.  Sit  or  stand  in  an  upright  posture,  not  suffering  the  shoulders 
to  project  so  as  to  contract  the  chest,  and  thus  preventing  the  inspira- 
tion of  the  breath. 

II.  Take  the  breath  at  once,  but  in  a  smooth  and  easy  manner, 
thereby  avoiding  the  unpleasant  sound  frequently  heard  in  this  action. 

III.  Expend  the  breath  carefully,  using  no  more  than  is  just  suffi- 
cient to  give  a  note  or  phrase  with  sufficient  power. 

IV.  Dwell  as  much  as  possible  on  the  vowel  sounds,  and  as  little 
as  possible  on  the  consonants. 

V.  Avoid  all  anticipating  notes,  or  grace  notes,  not  set  down  in 
the  music. 

VI.  Open  the  lips  at  an  agreeable  distance;  and  on  any  single 
note,  tied  notes,  or  runs,  never  suffer  them  to  vary  in  position.  This 
remark  is  applicable  also  to  the  position  of  the  tongue,  and  the  mus- 
cles of  the  throat.  Either  of  these  faults  produces  a  vibratory  sound 
which  is  always  to  be  avoided. 

VII.  Never  divide  a  syllable  or  word  by  taking  breath. 

VIII.  In  practicing  on  the  Intervals,  avoid  the  offensive  habit  of 
sliding  from  note  to  note. 

IX.  Make  it  a  part  of  every  day's  musical  practice,  to  sing  the 
gammut  and  exercises. 


no 


VOCAL  EXERCISES. 


INTERVALS    ASCENDING    AND    DESCENDING. 

In  practising  the  following  exercises  on  Intervals,  the  pupil  ig  required  to 
supply  the  proper  syllables  to  the  intermediate  conducting  notes,  marked  with 
crotchet  heads,  until  the  desired  Interval  be  fully  established  on  the  ear. 


2d. 


I 


3d. 

—t7\- 


4th. 


:=\: 


-p-    ^    -3- 

do  re  CIO 


-f.- 


;=s* 


fa        do        fa 


6th. 


6th 


7th. 


--i-m-G 


sol     ^o    sol        do 


ol        do  la     do      la       do  si      do       si 


8th. 


2d. 


3d. 


do  do        do        do         do        si  do         la         do        la 


4lh. 


6th. 


6th. 


:i=di2E=l?2:i:-i__j-£2_oJ^:i:i=-qrg£=f 
:=:^^z=:glt=:zz?:f3^==^l:t:::=:?:f:pziz=^i 

sol     do     sol      do  -         .        ^         .  . 


is: 
btz:-^: 

do 


fa      do      fa      do 


mi      do     mi 


7th. 


>#E?*i- H 


^-. 


:s2zrzz 


do 


1^ 

re         do       re        do 


\^L 


^^i-~a: 
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i 


io        do 


.ji^m 
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RECAPITULATION    OF    THE    PRECEDIXG    EXERCISE. 

2d.  3d  4th.  5ih.  6th.  7ih.  8th. 


I 


_l ,_ 


■^-  '^    -^-        -e?-        -^-        -^-         -(S"-  .       _ 

do     re         do      mi         do     fa        do     sol       do      la  do     si  do     do 

2d.  3d.  4th.  5tb.  6th.  7th.  8ih. 


-^ 


do      si         do      la         do     sol         do     fa         do     mi         do      re         do         do 

INTERVALS  OX  ONE  SYLLABLE. 


SECOJTDS. 


_i L 


do 


sol 


: — #— «: 


zE±Eb^EJ==tfcEEESi 


do 


•-^ — # — # — ^" 


do 
THIRDS. 


^ — ^ 1 — A  t  -I — A — -\ 1 1 1- 

-z:i.__ — ^— -«-i-«-— # — f^^^2;~  J 

la  sol  fa  mi  re 


fir^rz^^it 


do  re  m 


^^^^fEi 


■^=ziL 


mi  re 

^ H-r- 


do 


T:-tzt= 


do 


:«zz?: 


-^- 


i::::rdz 


do 


sol 


fa  do 
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^  FOURTHS. 
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do  re  mi  fa  sol  la  si  do 

la 


mi  re  do  si  la  sol  fa         do 

FIFTHS.   -e=r  -=r-  -=r-  i  -==-  | 


— p J — ^ =. 


ES 


:P 


do  re  mi  fa 


si  do 


g 


i=^=P=^ii^5^ 


SIXTHS 


re  do 


^  I 


la  sol  re         do 


ij. c^q:=S: 


^iL-=f 


:p 


g=i 


sol 


re  do 


li 


!^=t1 


--^- 


3 


mi  re  do  si 

SEVENTHS.  ^ 


EE 


o  OCTAVES. 


re  mi  fa  mi  re  do  si 


dT 


zsncn; 


il^ 


zzJ5^: 


"=3= 


i 


mi 


mi  re  do 


irA 
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WILLIA3I   CROSBY  &  H.  P.  NICHOLS 


I 

Have  for  sale  a  large  collection  of  BOOKS  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  and  ^ 
JUVENILE  LIBRARIES,  to  which  they  invite  the  attention  of  aU  intecested  in  ^ 
Sunday  Schools.  <> 

Being  particularly  engaged  in  publishing  books  for  the  young,  and  in  collecting  0 
those  of  other  publishers  that  are  suitable  for  our  Sunday  School  Libraries,  and  as  x 
they  are  always  careful  to  obtain  the  opinion  of  clergymen  and  otliers  who  have  q 
examined  most  of  them,  they  are  able  to  offer  such  books  as  are  known  to  be  good.  O 

dl?'  Books  will  at  any  time  be  sent  for  examination,  with  the  privilege  of  return-  ^ 
ing  any  that  are  not  desired.  0 

C.  &  N.  publish  and  have  for  sale  the  following  9 

MANUALS   FOR    SUNDAY    SCHOOLS.  | 

A   SCRIPTURE  CATECHISM  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION,  STAT-  <> 

ED  IN  THE  WORDS  OF  THE  BIBLE.    For  the  Use  of*  Sabbath  Schools.    By  ? 

Rev.  Ephraim  PeabodY.  .  ^ 

THE  MINISTRY  OF  CHRIST  ;  by  Rev.  T.  B.  Fox.  Third  edition,  revised.  O 
THE  SUNDAY   SCHOOL   SERVICE    BOOK;  by  Hon.  Stephen  C.  Phil-  X 

LIPS,  President  of  the  Boston  Sunday  School  Society.  y 

THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  SINGING  BOOK;  by  E.  L.  White.  6 

THE  FmST  BOOK  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS  ;  by  Rev.  A.  P.  Peabody.  Y 
MORAL   AND   SPIRITUAL   CULTURE;  by  Rev.  R.  C.  Wateuston.  0 

%*  i.).  &  N.  have  also  for  sale  all  the  Manuals,  &c.,  used  in  our  Sabbath  Schools, 

which  will  be  furnished  at  the  lowest  prices. 

NEW    HYMN    BOOK.  Z 

CHRISTIAN  HYMNS;  FOR  PUBLIC  AND  PRIVATE  ^VORSHIP.  Com-  ^'^^ 
piled  by  a  Committee  of  the  Cheshire  Pastoral  Association.  ^^ 

O'  Crosby  &  Nichols  have  just  publisheil  a  new  Hymn  Book, prepared  express-  <^ 
ly  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  societies  of  the  Unitarian  denomination.  I'he  compilers  ^ 
have  endeavoured  to  preptrea  more  lyrical  collection  than  most  of  those  now  in  use, 
—  better  adapted  for  singing,  and  containing  a  greater  variety  of  metres.  The\  i.uve 
sought  to  make  the  book  what  tlie  present  state  of  Ihe  churches  and  societir  ;  de- 
mands, and  have  consulted,  for  that  purpose,  not  only  different  clergymen,  but  lead-  ^' 
ers  of  choirs,  and  many  other  persons  oi"  taste  and  judgment.  A 

This  collection  contains  a  much  larger  number  and  greater  variety  of  Hymns  than  0 
any  that  has  been  published  for  this  purpose,  and  is  sold  at  a  very  low  price.  V 


